
In Loving MemoryIn Loving MemoryIn Loving Memory   



  

 

Two tired eyes are sleeping. 

Two willing hands are still; 

The one who worked  

so hard for us,  

is resting at God’s Will. 

Our lips cannot speak  

how we loved him. 

Our hearts cannot  

      tell what to say, 

But God only knows  

how we miss him, 

In our home that is lonely today. 

He was a Husband and Father so very rare, 

Content in his home and always there. 

On earth he toiled, in Heaven he rests. 

God Bless you, 

You were one of the best. 
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